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The few ckmds which were to be seen at first have
grown large, and seem evidently gathering together for
a storm. And sure enough, ere breakfast is well over,
the first ominous big drops are seen falling. You cling
to the hope that it is only a shower which will soon be
over, and you go on with the preparations for the
journey notwithstanding. But the rain shows no
symptom of soon ceasing. The big drops come clown
thicker and faster; little pools of water begin to form
iu the hollows of the road, and the window-panes are
now streaming with rain. With sad hearts you have
to give up all hope of holding your excursion to-day.

3.  It is no doubt very tantalising to be disappointed
iu this way, when the promised pleasure wras on the
very point of becoming yours.    But let us see if we
cannot derive some compensation even from the bad
weather.    Late in the afternoon the sky clears a little,
and  the rain ceases.      You are glad  to get outside
again, and so we all sally forth for a walk.    Streams
of muddy water are still coursing along the sloping
roadway.

4.  If you will let me be your guide, I would advise
that we should take our walk  by the neighbouring
river.    We wend our way by wet paths and green
lanes, where   every hedgerow is   still   dripping with
moisture, until we gain the bridge, and see the river
right beneath us.    What a change this one day's heavy
rain has made!     Yesterday you could almost count
the stones in the channel, so small and clear was the
current    But look at it now!    The water fills the
channel from bank to bank, and rolls along swiftly.